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For Congress.

We are authorized to apnounce
J. W. HENSON
a candidate for the Democratic
gination for Congress for the
ond Congressional District,
» .U ject to the aetion of the primary
v Yo held in Aungust, 1914,

The hunting season is on now and
a new danger to life is at hand, Ev-
¢ y year scores of hunters are Kkilled
1, 7 meeidents of one kind or other,

The storm on the lakes destroyed
¢ >n vessels and the loss of life is con-
g 'rvatively estimated at 160, The
s roperty damaged will be several
i illions of dollars.

The Standard Oil Co. has signal-
7| its resumption of business in
issouri by cutting the price of coal
( from 9 to 7 cents and of gasoline
om 173 to 14} cents a gallon. Itis
after its rival, the Pierce Oil Co.

Edison says the turkey trot, the
£ ngo, the diaphanous gown and
w.men smoking will die of their own
a-cord when the novelty wears off,
Oaly a small per cent of our people
tuke to such fads and they soon tire
of them.

Col. Joe F. Ford, once & most prom-
inent figure in Kentucky, now living
at an advanced age at Natchez, Miss.,
i3 eritically ill with no hope of his
recovery. He a Confederate
soldier and in his young days was
oae of the handsomest men in Ken-
tuzky,

Was

Hon. Igantius A. Spalding, at one
rine a very prominent Democrat of
organfield, died suddenly Friday,
red 80 years, He served in both
uranches of the Legislature and fill-
ed many places trust.
H2 was defeated for Congress by
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Diuinterested.

“The department
terested, or almost as disinterested,
ns the Marseilles cabby.”

The speaker was an advertising ex-
pert of New York. He continued :

“Yos, even to its own Joss the de-
partment store puts its patrons’ in-
terest shend of its own interest. And
thus it resembles the Marseilles cab-
by who in the gay and bustling Cane-
biere one August afternoon was ac-
costed by a lady tourist,

“‘Cabby,’” she said, “drive me to
the shore. I want to see the sea.’

““To see the sca? said the man.
“To pee the sea on a hot, blazing aft-
ernoon like this? Now, that's very
foolish, Yeu'd get all burned up;
you'd get all dust and sand. No,
don’t go to sce the sea, ma’am. Go
back to your room at the hotel and
take a nice little nap. That will do
you a lot more good.””

Preferred Locals.

A

Dr. D, H. Erkiletian, Residence
phone 278. Office to be announced
later.—Advertisement,

FOR SALE —New Singer Sewing
Machine, Phone 1063.—Advertise-
ment,

See J. H. Dagg for contracting
building and general repair work of
all kinds, Phone 476.
Advertisement,

store is as disn- |

by him and Merton Roberts, had prom-
ised to tell them which one she loved
the more.

He had planned to send Sowers but
he was sorely puszled as to what to
send. She was a lover of flowers. To
her they had a language and a mean-
ing and he wanted his gift to bear to
her some hint of his love for her. Hob-
erts, one of the wealthiest young men
in the eity, would find the proposition
easy of solution; he would slmply or-
der the best and costliest flowers sent
to her—roses, probably, at that sea-
son, full, close-petaled, gorgeous roses,
classic emblems of bemuty and love.
Lambert knew it was possible for him
to order lkewise, but his Incoms,
though satisfactory, was llmited, and
the sending of such costly flowers
would seem In bad taste to her. Hls
great desirs, moreover, was to have
his gift some intimate expression of
himself~—something that would go to
her with his whole-hearted bellef in
them: the rose had seemed to him
always too haughty, too eold, to carry
the warm message of the heart.

He stood before the window long
enough for Inspiration to ¢omse, but
that elusive spirit did not so much as

Fruit Trees.

For Sale—all first class. FPhone
311.—Advertisement. ‘

Candies.

Homemade chocolates, wulnut and
almond tops. 25¢ pound at P. J.
Brealin's.—Advertisement,

For Sale.

One good second hand, 4 H. P.,
horizontal International gasoline en-
gine, in good running order, ata
bargin.

PLANTERS HARDWARE CO,

Incorporated,
Advertisement,

Dog Acts as Caddle.

A bright little Irish terrier has been
trained as a perfect eaddie by a well:
known professional golfer in London.
When his master [s giving a lesson

three votes by Jas. A. MecKenzie, in
a district convention.

Countess Martha de Goutant-Biron,
one of John G, Leishm
ters who married a French Count
Paris and was
to wed time toa plain
American, James Hazen Hyde, son|
of the President of the Equitable|
Assurance Society, who has lived 'm'i
Paris for several years. After all,
“*Mrs. Hyde" easier said and
Martha will find a rich American is
s worth more than a dead count,
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NOT REALLY LOST,

Bertie's sister, who is five Vears
older than Bertie, is trying to teach
him ts take care of his books. The
other day she could not find “Robin-
son Crusoe” nursery book-
shelf.

“Where is asked. *“1
haven’t seen it for several days. What
have you done with it?”

#1 know where it 18"

on the

it?  she

said Bertie,
trving to speak with assurance.

“Well, where?”

““'h_v, it's nr:ll\ lost a little ™
faltered ; “kinder in the barn, or
round outdoors some’eres ; p'r'aps up
garret, or behind the wood f.v.ll', |
guess ! — Youth’s Companion.

he

THREAD OF DISCOURSE.

“Do you think your constituents
alwaye follow your line of reason-
‘ms?)’

“That isn’t a line of reasoning,
That's & line of talk.”—Washington
Btar.

Juty to Subdue Fear.

The frst duty of man s still that
of subdulng fear. A man's acts are
slavish; not true, but speclous; his
yery thoughts are false—till he have
got fear under his feet.—Carlyle,

HER FLAT,

Mm. Noobride—Yes, dear, T was

: pareied last month, 1'd like for you

o cull on me and see the pretty ligtle
at 1 have.

widowed in 1907, is] it H
| gently held in his

the terrier goes out with the ‘party
nd gits on the g green, well out
ging club, eriti

performance. ke
of the hardest hit
mll unerringly, and,
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mouth, and drops it
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Nearly Every Child Has Worms

flushed face
unnatural hunger, picking the nose
great thirst, ete , are indications of
worms. Kickapoo Worm Killer ie a
reliable, thorough medicine for the
removal of all kinds of worms from
children and adults, Kickapoo Worm
Killer is & pleasant candy form, aids
digestion, tones system, over-com
ing constipation of the liver. Is per-
fectly safe for even the most deli-
cate children, Kickapco Worm Kil-
ler makes children happy and hesl-

Paleness, at times s

bresthe upon him; and, not knowing
just what to do, but determined to do
something, he went into the shop.

Kainer, the portly German proprie-
tor, came forward, his kindly eyes
lighting with recognition.

“What may It be, Lambert, flowers
for someone?' he querled, a swift
twinkle In his eyes. Many times gince
he had begun to keep his shop he had
been sending flowers to many n “some-
one" for many a “somebody.”

Lambert nodded, and as he looked
into the genlal face of the old German,
it oecurred to him that he might tell
the story and ask the florist’s help in
selecting the bearers of the message.
After the thought came the decision.

Kalner listened, no longer smiling.
The situation called for expert advice
on his part and earunest consideration.
Hils own reputation and the reputation
of his flowers were at stake—ao it ap-
peared to him.

When Lambert finished his state-
ment of the proposition, Kalner sald,
“Ah, I understand. You want to send
ber the flowers to talk to her, is it
not? Just a whisper”—his eyes shone
goftly—"what can it not do? Flowers
can speak better than the lips. Yes!
they talk the language of the heart,
Roses? No! they are too proud!
They touch the mind, the sight, yes?
What shall It be?" His placld brow
wrinkled in thought. “Ah, 1 have it
Come!"

He led Lambert to a small room in
the back of the shop, and delving
eagerly Into & glass compartment
where the cool dew hung like thou-
sands of shining diamonds, he brought
up his suggestion—a bunch of sweet
pens,

Lambert stared at them with open
admiration. “By Jove, Kainer, that's
—that's just the thing
beautiful! Talk about harmony of
colors—say!"

Kalner, his eyes taking on a pe
cullar starriness that characterised
them when his flowers were pralsed,
touched one or two as a mother toueh-
&8s the rose In her baby's cheek.

“Yes, a friend,” he sald contentedly,
“sent them in today. Never has he
gent before such a beautiful bunch.
This bunch I took it out to keep for
myself; but to you I give it. May It
speak to her! I, myself, will pack it

thy. 25¢c, Guaranteed. Try it. Drog
Stores or by mail, Kickapoo Indian
Medicine Co., Philadelphia and St
Louis

Advertisement.
Thunder Restored Speech.
Thunder curéed a man of deafuess

at Heldelberg, Australia, recently, The |

man, Willam Ilton, aged seventy, an
inmate of a hospltal, twenty-six years
ago was struck deaf and dumb during
an attack of paralysis, suddenly re-

gained his speech and hearing after a |

“deatening” peal of thunder.

To Prevent Blood Poisoaing
iwwply ot once the wonderful old reliable DR
FORTER'S ANTISREPTIC HEALING OIL, asur.
gical dreasing thal relieves paio end heals st
the same thme, Not & linbuent. 3¢, 50c. §1.06G

On Leap Year,

Weary Willlam—"1 wouldnt have
many natioual holldays If 1 bad wmy
way—only 265, that's all” Frayed
FPhilip—"80 yer'd make us pore fellers
work one day every four years, would
yer, yer slave driver!”

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears tha
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i I've seen him, u;yl

Siguature of

bouse a8 the "“den.”

and I will take it to her. And boy—
| et me kmow—how It comes out!"

! Under the spell of the German's
| whole-hearted interest and enthush
asm, and his evident belief that his
| sweet peas would win any malden's
| heart, Lambert left the store with &
| light heart, and it remained with him
at his restaurant. By the time he had
| reached his rooms and was dressing,
the little imps of doubt had taken pos-
sesslon of him. He recalled that ahe
had given him no hint of any pref-
erence for him.

Robertg was a pleasant, ngreeable
chap, sunny of nature and temper, fin-
ished of manver and appearance—in
all ways one who would make a good
life comrade. It seemed foolish to
think of the fowers In the way he
bhad been; how little, after all, they
| would have to do with Influencing her
in such a matter. Bhe could not help
| admiring the sweet peas, but they
would certalnly seem and look cheap
beside the glowing rosea of Roberts.

Yet he had chosen them sincerely,
with & wish that they might have a
| meaning to her. Flowers do have a
meaning to men; from the dalsy
whose petals unvell love's future to
the lily on the pulseless breast, they
have stood for much, and welghed
| boavily in the intricate and fine bal
'ances of life
! From his block he took & taxicab o
her home e mounted the steps with
determination, and the smiling
| uahieded him lute a room known |
As he ent
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be
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"But how, dear, how?” he asked a
few moments later,

Bhe smiled. “You will think I am
childish—-and really, the flowers had
little o do with It, for—for 1 have
boen knowing more and more that it
wis to be, and could be, only you;
but the flowers made me sure. I
suppose I was just in the mood for it,
but they seemed more than just a
glit; they seemed to bring me some-
thing from you. It 18 hard (o tell
you Just how; but flowers have al-
wnys seemed to me to be apirits given
flower form—a girl's fancy, but it has
always been mine "

“When the roses came, I knew just
how Merton ordered them. I have
been with him, and have seen him or
der them for others. He rushed i,
told them to send me tha best, the bill
to him, and out went.” Her volce
dropped into a , Bweeter key.
“When | saw these sweet peas, some-
way, my heart was touched. 1 know
flowers—it ls wonderful what they
can tell!~—and 1 knew these sweet
peas had been arranged by loving
fingers that hovered over them with
delight; every one seemed to be
placed a8 if one who lived it had
sought for it m beautiful resting place,

must have ftried to send me some-
thing you wanted to have a meaning
to me—to tell me of your thoughts.
Didn't you?

He told her of his quest, of Kain-
er's asslstance, of his comments, and
his own hopes and fears.

“Ah, I knew it was that way—I
just knew It!* BShe turned quickly.
“Perhaps you wonder where they are?
I put them where I keep my intimate
things from my first doll up In my
room. 1 did not want to share them
with others to whom they would have
no meaning. [ was with them,h when
you came, and they were telling me
of a love that will cherish me, and
be gentle to me, and always good to
mée. Won't it be so?”

He pressed her head agalnst his
shoulder.

(Copyright, 1918, by the McClure News.
paper SByndicata.)

SILENT SISTERS IN CONVENT

Remarkably Severe Regulations Gow
ern the Life of Spanish Religlous
Organization.

Not far from Biarritz Is & communi-
ty of women who pass their lives in

Aren't they |

gllence. They llve and die In the
Copvent of the Silent Bisters, and are.
| buried in sllence in the little cemetery
| within the walls of the grounds, At 4
| o'clock, winter and summer, they leave
| thelr bare cells, and for three un-
broken hours tell thelr beads and say
their prayers, untll they are sum-
moneéd to thelr Spartan breakfast.
Two more hours they spend, later in
the day, with their rosaries and pray-
ers In a secluded corner of the chapel,
the rest of the day being devoted to
work of various kinds and to medita-
tion. In the refectory, a dark, unin-
viting chamber with sanded floor,
along which run wooden tables and
benches, the tables are spread for the
midday meal, with an array of brown
water-jugs and wooden spoons and
forks displayed on coarse serviettes,
which take the place of a tablecloth.
During the meals not a sound is heard
—a whisper, even, would be a grave
offense bringing ewift penance; and
every Friday the Sisters eat their
meals on their knees. The BSisters
must first epend two years of proba-
tion, at the end of which they are free
to depart If they so wish. If they de-
elde to take the vows they ean never
pass beyond the convent wallg again,
even In death. The survivors them-
gelves dig the graves, which are un
marked, save for a few shells,

Puritan Morality ks Passing.

The 'd morality of the Puritan is
passing, In Its piace are beginning
new ldeals, more related to the perma-
pent facts of our time. One Influence
working agalnst the Puritan survival
is the great Influx from continental
nations mixing their blood and thelr
ideals with those which were here
eariler. But there Is a greater influ
ence. The American peopls 18 a prae-
tieal people. Ours ls not the kind of
nation that has effective \deals born
merely of thought. The only ideals
which move it to sction are connected
with business. The big questions of
the day are the distribution of ma-

“erumbied |

Then I thought of you, and how you |

And Removes Sout from Stove Pipes

terial goods, the wethoda of produe-
tlon, apd the relation of capital to
labor. This {8 what is meant by
social movement, And It s the
of our idéals, including those
morality.—~Harper's Weskly,

Nuff Ced!
“Can 1 sell you & book en "Correct
Eaglish? "
“Do you spcak by T
.‘Y'n‘

the 1
= P
clal movement which is changing lgt

I will sell at public outcry at my
late residence, six miles south of
Hopki on the Cox Mill
road, near Church Hill, on

Wednesday, Nov. 26, 1913,

The following: Mules, one horse,
lot nice shoats, farming imple-
ments of all kinds, etc. Terms
made known on day of Sale.

J.

SOOT-1- CIDE

CLEANS FLUES ¢

IF

Your stoves smoke and won’'t draw

get a box of SOOT-I-CIDE and end
your troubles.

Price 25¢.

FOR SALE BY

Anderson & Fowler Drug Co

Incorporated.
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ERCY SMITHSON|
Livery and Board Stable
HOPKINSVILLE, KY. .

EVERYTHING UP-TO-DATE,
Phone 82, Virginla St., Between Tth and Sth,




